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CAROLYN CRAWFORD... 





When interviewing our new HLA President last spring, the Journal care- 
fully documented Miss Crawford's daily life as professor of library science 
in the University of Hawaii, so that readers could picture her in her ap- 
pointed rounds. That information is now obsolete. The ink was hardly dry 
before she went to the DPI as the new State Supervisor of School Libraries; 
and what she does up there beside dodging the combative Venetian blinds in 
her third-floor office is any one's guess. There may be other hazards, but 
HLA is betting on Miss Crawford to win, place and show, whatever the odds. 





We give you her comment on the sporting events of the HLA year, first 4 
half. Our title is taken from St. Paul's Epistle to the Hebrews, 12:1, in / 
the King James Version of the Bible: "Wherefore, seeing we also are com- 
passed about with so great a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every 
weight.. and let us run with patience the race that is set before us." ... 


% % % 
CLOUDS OF WITNESSES 


- by Carolyn Crawford - 
President, Hawaii Library Association 


Legislative Campaign: HELLO, MOM, WE WON! 


The betting was against it, but in a determined campaign last spring 
our island libraries and their friends, working with H.L.A.'s Legislative 
Committee, persuaded the last Territorial Legislature to grant a more real- 
istic budget for personnel and books in our public libraries. Congratulations! 


School Library Supervisors: THREE BALLS, ONE HIT. 


With the cooperation of the HLA Education and Legislative Committees, 
and individual and group support from School librarians, the last Legislature 
was persuaded to leave in the budget this position for which HLA has worked 
over a period of years. However, the consultant positions for the districts 
were deleted. As the first State "Director of Library Services" (the title 
bestowed on the position) and also as the first President of HLA under state- 
hood, I certainly feel 1959-60 is going to be a red letter year for me. The 
new job is a challenge anc is particularly exciting because many people have 
ideas about what might be done but no clear directions as to how to do it! 
So far I am most impressed by the cooperative and helpful attitude of every- 
one with whom I have worked. Much of my time has been spent in orienting 
myself to the situation; from November to March I shall be working intensive- 
ly on the survey of school libraries while Dr. Robert Leigh concentrates on 
the survey of public libraries. 


Department of Libraries: SORRY, WRONG NUMBER! 


Less successful was the effort to have our lawmakers place public library 
service in one of the sixteen separate departments they are creating in the 
new state government. For the latest word, see the lead article in the Sep- 
tember-October Newsletter. 
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Public Library Status Seekers: PLEDGED TO SCHOOLS ... 


As we go to press, it is still a matter of guesswork as to what will be 
the outcome regarding the merger of public library organization with the 
new State Department of Education. The Legislative Committee under Jean 
Stevens' leadership has taken the position of supporting the County Librar- 
jans and their Trustees in their stand for a separate department. This 
looks like a lost cause at the moment. It seems that the only planning that 
is possible in the near future may be toward working with the administration 
to secure the best set-up within the framework that the Legislature will pro- 
vide; apparently this may be very sketchy, so that a great deal of implement- 
ation will be left to the Governor's office. By the way, we think Jean de- 
serves her trip to Europe after all the hard work she put in last year! 


Children's Book Fair: REPEAT PERFORMANCE, 


Margaret Holton is our liaison with the committee working on final prep- 
arations for the second Festival to be held October 30 - November 15 at the 
Ala Moana Pavilion and Court. The following HLA members are chairmen of com- 
mittees: Clarissa Halsted and Ruth Birnie - Authors and Illustrators; Susan 
Taylor and Polly Paxton - Special Programs; Cynthia Geiser and Margaret Gray - 
Information. Many organizations are sharing in the work of this big project 
and we can be proud of the leadership HLA is providing. 


Hawaii Children's Booklist: 1500 READY TO ROLL. 


A.L.A. will send 500 reprints of this list which will appear in the 
fall issue of TOP OF THE NEWS for distribution to all libraries serving child- 
ren in Hawaii. Designed primarily for teachers and librarians on the mainland, 
it represents many hours of hard work on the part of members of HLA Children's 
Section. This group plans to produce an extensive list which will be more 
useful to local people. HLA has ordered an additional 1000 which we hope 
will be here for use at the Festival. 


Professional Entry Standards: FACT FINDERS REPORT. 


Past-President Margaret Holden and her special Committee on Library 
Personnel Standards will be presenting material to the Board and membership 
later. Near the end of summer they prepared a statement, after some study 
and soul-searching, for President Snyder of the University of Hawaii, re- 
garding the possibility of establishing a library school here. Although 
this subject will be considered further they will explore other factors in- 
volved, including material collected by Euphie Shields on library vacancies 
in Hawaii, and studies made on certification by Mary Helen Weaver. In their 
preliminary report they concluded that "the State's needs for librarians can 
best be met by the provision of scholarship or loan funds to enable qualified 
local students to attend existing mainland schools". The Committee also 
suggested that the undergraduate program might be somewhat enlarged, and that 
such an expansion might be most useful in planning the International College 
programs. 


Closer Ties With Outer Islands: PRESIDENT HAS TOOTHBRUSH, WILL TRAVEL. 


Not only a toothbrush, but also a beautiful air weight bag, a gift from 
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my last classes, and a special gift of toothpaste from HLA Secretary Margaret 
Gray! My hope is that while on Department trips to the other islands, 1 may 
be able to meet with librarians in small informal groups some evenings. This 
was one of the things Grace Stevenson suggested as an objective - to get more 
interaction and communication between islands and between groups of librarians. 
If HLA can't meet on all islands in rotation, why not send officers or repre- 
sentatives? If there seems to be any value in this plan, we should start to 
budget for it another year. But let's experiment a little this year, shall 

we - Maui - Kauai - Hawaii - Lanai - Molokai???? 


Fall Meeting: A SCHMOOTZLE! McCLOSKEY AND LEIGH IN WAIKIKI. 

We always have considered ourselves lucky when we have had one outstand- 
ing mainland guest speaker at a meeting. This year with two here we have a 
real bonanza and I hope to see everyone on November 13 - 14! 


A President's Life Made Easy: ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS. 





When the JOURNAL editor reminded me it was time for this halfway report, 
I realized that other people have been doing all of the work so far. The im- 
portant thing is that our activities are continuing and that we are all kept 
aware of what is going on. Mahalo to you all. 


* # # : 
MABEL JACKSON AND GUEST .. . 


Those of us who attended USC Library School in 1949 had a charming 
black-eyed teacher with a Deep South accent called Frances Lander Spain. 
Among her favorite lecture topics were the American Library Assosa-ation, 
budget appropra-ations, and the Leigh Report. She saw to it that we boned 
up on all three. Now Mrs. Spain is President of her Assosa-ation, and Dr. 
Leigh is coming to survey these very halls where we practice library science. 
Distant Classmates will feel like Mr. Browning when he marveled, "Ah, did you 
once see Shelley plain?" 


Mabel Jackson, who introduces our distinguished guest, is a golfer, a 
clubwoman, and by popular poll one of Honolulu's best dressed women. She also 
keeps house for her husband, Mr. Sam Jackson, and runs the Library of Hawaii | 
from her elegant Captain's Chair. . . 


% & # 
PRESENTING ROBERT LEIGH 


- by Mabel Jackson - 
Chief Librarian, Library of Hawaii 


On November the first, Dr. Robert Leigh will begin work on his survey . 
of the public and school libraries of Hawaii. Dr. Leigh retired this Sep- 
tember as Dean of the Columbia University School of Library Service, of which 
he had been head since 1954, and we are indeed fortunate to secure the serv- 
ices of this man who directed the well-known Public Library Inquiry. : 
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This will be Dr. Leigh's first trip to Hawaii and it will be Hawaii's 
first general library survey. A graduate Summa cum laude of Bowdoin College, 
he earned his Ph.D. at Columbia University. His learned career covers teach- 
ing government and political science at Reed College, Columbia University, 
Williams College and the University of Chicago; serving as president of 
Bennington College from 1928-41, and being a member of the staff of the In- 
stitute for Advanced Study at Princeton. In addition, he was Assistant Dir- 
ector of the U. S. Public Health Service, 1917-1919; special adviser, National 
Resources Planning Board, 1941-42; director of the Foreign Broadcast Intell- 
igence Service, FCC, 1942-44; director of the Commission on the Freedom of 
the Press, 1944-46; and director of the Communications Study, ussell Sage 
Foundation, 1950-52. 


Dr. Leigh will make his headquarters at the Halekulani Hotel and will 
visit each of the neighbor islands in the course of his work. The school 
library portion of the survey, which was included at the request of Governor 
Quinn, will be carried out by Carolyn Crawford, Hawaii's new School Library 
Supervisor, under Dr. Leigh's direction. 


The survey will be conducted on a contract basis, and will require five 
months. The cost is being shared by the Library of Hawaii and the D.P.I., 
and it is hoped enough copies of the completed survey will be published to 
provide one for each of our legislators as well as for interested librarians, 
libraries and other agencies and individuals in Hawaii, on the mainland and 
in other countries. We expect this survey to make library history, because 
of Dr. Leigh's reputation, the current interest in Hawaii, and the fact that 
both public and school libraries are to be included. 


* & & 
RACHEL P. COMBA... 


Our leading article explores one of the special libraries so important 
to business, industry, research or government when precise information in a 
specialized field is needed in a hurry. Mrs. Comba's library serves the City 
Fathers and their corps of experts in Honolulu Hale. She joined the staff in 
1948 and became Librarian two years later when Grace M, Bartlett retired. 
Though the timing was accidental, we are happy to feature her library on its 
anniversary date. Rae needs no introduction to the special and reference 
librarians of Honolulu, or to the HLA Board where she serves as Program Chair- 
man. Incidentally, her thumbs are tinted green from her garden. . . 


* & & 
MUNICIPAL REFERENCE LIBRARY 


- by Rachel P. Comba - 
Librarian 


When our editor suggested a story on the Municipal Reference Library for 
the fall issue of the Journal, I wonder whether she realized the timeliness 











of her request. The year 1959 is the fiftieth anniversary of the formation 
of our City and County government, and it is also the thirtieth anniversary 
of the establishment of the Municipal Reference Library. 


Thirty years ago, three men in our city government decided that some 
central source of information was needed within the governmental set-up to 
collect and disseminate information on municipal affairs. These three men 
were the late Mayor John H. Wilson, the late Louis Cain, member of the Board 
of Supervisors, and the late Charles R, Welsh, Planning Engineer. As a re- 
sult of their efforts, Ordinance No. 471, approved by Mayor Wilson on Febru- 
ary 12, 1929, provided that "There shall be created the office of librarian 
for Municipal Affairs ... It shall be the duty of the librarian to obtain a 
collection of data on municipal affairs, catalog its contents and make avail- 
able to any officer of the mmnicipal government a list of available informa- 
tion on any subject desired." 


For some years, the position of librarian was part-time only and the 
library occupied space jointly with the City Planning Commission. In 1943, 
the position was made full time and the entire space was allotted to the li- 
brary. It was then that expansion really began, for prior to that, the col- 
lection had consisted mostly of engineering and city planning materials, 
with a few general reference works for line departments. 


As the collection was expanded to serve all staff and line departments 
as adequately as possible, it wasn't long before the library quarters were 
overcrowded with no space for added shelving. The bad situation was so ob- 
vious that when the new wings were added to City Hall in 1952, space was al- 
lotted to the library on the third floor of the Ewa wing. I well remember 
how thrilled I was to see all that beautiful space and how sure I was that 
it would fill our needs for all time! But now, after just seven years, we are 
overcrowded again. 


It is not surprising that the library has had this growth in its thirty 
years of life. The changes in the responsibilities and activities of our 
city government during those years have been tremendous. Thirty years ago 
there was no traffic problem; parking meters and off-street parking did not 
exist; urban redevelopment and renewal were not even thought of; the sewage 
problem was being studied by commissions; city planning, zoning, and subdiv- 
ision control were in the early stages of development; there was no civil 
service, nor the many personnel problems faced today. 


The challenge of the future is great. Economic base studies, land use 
surveys, population trends, the housing situation now and in the future - 
all these create new needs which the library must try to meet. 


The collection now totals about 18,000 cataloged books and pamphlets, 
plus several hundred uncataloged items, many of which are in series. Addi- 
tions are made at the rate of approximately 2000 titles per year, of which 
about 15% are bound books. As stated earlier, the collection is geared to 
municipal activity; however, we add publications of state agencies and or- . 
ganizations operating in a much broader field, if there is a possibility of 
reference value. . 
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We have three subject collections which are especially complete. These 
are personnel, which includes all basic texts as well as pay plans, class 
specifications, management and supervision, and such things as fringe benefits, 
longevity pay, employee relations; engineering, especially structural and 
civil engineering and soil mechanics; and traffic, which includes everything 
from traffic studies to signs and markings. 


Three special collections in the library may be noteworthy. These are 
the ordinances of the City and County from number one to date, indexed by 
subject, and City Planning Resolutions from number one to date, also indexed. 
The third is a card file of street names which includes all city-owned streets 
on the island, and many private roadways, including those in housing areas. 
All cards of recent years contain the meaning of the name, the tax key, de- 
tailed location, as well as the City Council Resolution number and the date 
of adoption. 


Another special collection we are building up as fast as possible is 
municipal charters and codes, including administrative codes. Many of these 
are kept up to date by means of revisions which we receive from time to time. 


The classification system of all this material is unique, to say the 
least. At the very beginning, Dewey was used but was soon given up. Records 
show that many special classification systems were reviewed before one was 
finally chosen. The one chosen was the system of the library of the League 
of Wisconsin Municipalities. Some modifications were made at the outset and 
many more have been made since. As of now, there is really little similarity 
between the two schemes. What we have may not be ideal and some sections do 
need review and reorganization, but generally it seems to work quite well for 
this small library. 


Our periodical list numbers about 165. The list consists entirely of 
technical journals and public administration periodicals of various kinds. 
We do not subscribe to any of the popular magazines. 


So much for the why and wherefore of the library and what it contains. 
Perhaps something about the reference questions asked might be of interest. 


As would be expected, most of our reference questions refer to activi- 
ties within our city government. For example, the new charter mandates the 
planning director to "prepare an ordinance governing the subdivision of lands 
within the city". Subdivision ordinances of mainland cities and counties, 
model subdivision ordinances on a national and state level, and general ref- 
erences on the subject were all studied before the drafting of the ordinances 
was begun. Some fifty subdivision ordinances of mainland cities and counties 
were available for study and comparison. 


Many of our reference questions are quite technical, many are very 
Simple - just what might be expected in this type of library. Occasionally, 
we have a poser such as "what do you have on epoxy-resins?" 

In connection with the fiftieth anniversary of the city government, we 
had many reference questions on dates, personalities, expenditures, and other 
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of her request. The year 1959 is the fiftieth anniversary of the formation 
of our City and County government, and it is also the thirtieth anniversary 
of the establishment of the Municipal Reference Library. 
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library occupied space jointly with the City Planning Commission. In 1943, 
the position was made full time and the entire space was allotted to the li- 
brary. It was then that expansion really began, for prior to that, the col- 
lection had consisted mostly of engineering and city planning materials, 
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as adequately as possible, it wasn't long before the library quarters were 
overcrowded with no space for added shelving. The bad situation was so ob- 
vious that when the new wings were added to City Hall in 1952, space was al- 
lotted to the library on the third floor of the Ewa wing. I well remember 
how thrilled I was to see all that beautiful space and how sure I was that 
it would fill our needs for all time! But now, after just seven years, we are 
overcrowded again. 


It is not surprising that the library has had this growth in its thirty 
years of life. The changes in the responsibilities and activities of our 
city government during those years have been tremendous. Thirty years ago 
there was no traffic problem; parking meters and off-street parking did not 
exist; urban redevelopment and renewal were not even thought of; the sewage 
problem was being studied by commissions; city planning, zoning, and subdiv- 
ision control were in the early stages of development; there was no civil 
service, nor the many personnel problems faced today. 


The challenge of the future is great. Economic base studies, land use 
surveys, population trends, the housing situation now and in the future - 
all these create new needs which the library must try to meet. 


The collection now totals about 18,000 cataloged books and pamphlets, 
plus several hundred uncataloged items, many of which are in series. Addi- 
tions are made at the rate of approximately 2000 titles per year, of which 
about 15% are bound books. As stated earlier, the collection is geared to 
municipal activity; however, we add publications of state agencies and or- 
ganizations operating in a much broader field, if there is a possibility of 
reference value. 
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We have three subject collections which are especially complete. These 
are personnel, which includes all basic texts as well as pay plans, class 
specifications, management and supervision, and such things as fringe benefits, 
longevity pay, employee relations; engineering, especially structural and 
civil engineering and soil mechanics; and traffic, which includes everything 
from traffic studies to signs and markings. 


Three special collections in the library may be noteworthy. These are 
the ordinances of the City and County from number one to date, indexed by 
subject, and City Planning Resolutions from number one to date, also indexed. 
The third is a card file of street names which includes all city-owned streets 
on the island, and many private roadways, including those in housing areas. 
All cards of recent years contain the meaning of the name, the tax key, de- 
tailed location, as well as the City Council Resolution number and the date 
of adoption. 


Another special collection we are building up as fast as possible is 
municipal charters and codes, including administrative codes. Many of these 
are kept up to date by means of revisions which we receive from time to time. 


The classification system of all this material is unique, to say the 
least. At the very beginning, Dewey was used but was soon given up. Records 
show that many special classification systems were reviewed before one was 
finally chosen. The one chosen was the system of the library of the League 
of Wisconsin Municipalities. Some modifications were made at the outset and 
many more have been made since. As of now, there is really little similarity 
between the two schemes. What we have may not be ideal and some sections do 
need review and reorganization, but generally it seems to work quite well for 
this small library. 


Our periodical list numbers about 165. The list consists entirely of 
technical journals and public administration periodicals of various kinds. 
We do not subscribe to any of the popular magazines. 


So much for the why and wherefore of the library and what it contains. 
Perhaps something about the reference questions asked might be of interest. 


As would be expected, most of our reference questions refer to activi- 
ties within our city government. For example, the new charter mandates the 
planning director to "prepare an ordinance governing the subdivision of lands 
within the city". Subdivision ordinances of mainland cities and counties, 
model subdivision ordinances on a national and state level, and general ref- 
erences on the subject were all studied before the drafting of the ordinances 
was begun. Some fifty subdivision ordinances of mainland cities and counties 
were available for study and comparison. 


Many of our reference questions are quite technical, many are very 
simple - just what might be expected in this type of library. Occasionally, 
we have a poser such as "what do you have on epoxy-resins?" 

In connection with the fiftieth anniversary of the city government, we 
had many reference questions on dates, personalities, expenditures, and other 
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historical information of the year 1909 for speeches, news stories, radio and 
television programs. 


We depend a great deal upon the gracious assistance of the reference 
staffs of the Gregg M. Sinclair Library and the Library of Hawaii for answers 
to questions not within the scope of our collection. 


We are two - as far as staff is concerned. Typically, the staff has 
not been increased as the library has expanded in collection, service, and 
use, But I have hopes for 1960. In the meantime, we do as you all do, the 
best we can with what we have. 


JAYA POEPOE ... 


The Library of Hawaii once gained a memorable publicity picture for the 
Friends’ Book Sale when Louise Martin had Jaya Ramalu pose in her sari with 
a customer who happened to be the Honorable 0. Vincent Esposito, Speaker of 
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the House. The headline, "Child of East and West Now Serves Island Libraries". _ 


Jaya describes herself as follows: "Born in London, 1934. Father was 
Indian, mother is American. Raised in India, 1938 to 1949. Came to Oregon, 
U.S., when father died. Colleges: Lewis and Clark and Simmons. Worked one 
year in Boston Public. Came to Honolulu, where I married a Chinese-Hawaiian. 
I wish I could go back to India for a long visit. I would be called Jaya 
Lakshmi again, and wear my saris morning, noon and night, like all my female 
relatives. And I just absolutely long for Indian food!" Meanwhile, her menu 
includes the item listed below. . . 


*% & 
CHAMPAGNE FOR BREAKFAST 


- by Jaya Poepoe - 
Readers’ Advisor, Library of Hawaii 


Life is rarely dull for a librarian, and when one works at the Library 
of Hawaii, it is even gay. But even so, not every Readers' Advisor is 
launched with champagne, as I was. How did it happen? 


I am a brand-new Readers' Advisor - part time, at least. 2/5 of my 
split personality still works as Extension Assistant until a replacement 
arrives. The 3/5 of me that works in the Reference Room and advises readers 
has no desk, no work pattern, as yet. It is pleasant to create your own 
precedents, except when your first speaking assignment is to review books 
at a champagne breakfast for wives of Naval Supply Officers at the Pearl 
Harbor Submarine Base. This being my first excursion into book reviewing 
made me hesitate for some time before agreeing. Although I was quite, quite 
scared, 1 was consoled by the hopeful ‘thought that perhaps the Wives would 
have imbibed enough champagne so that anything I said would be "simply mar- 
velous, my dear! and what was the name of that book again?" To be quite 
truthful, I also secretly hoped that a few sips of the wine would put me in 
the clouds and help me spout forth a torrent of wit and wisdom. 
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So early one morning I put on my favorite Honeymoon Dress, a basic 
sheath of dark blue silk and cotton in small checks, with blouson top, that 
I wear with small pearl earrings and a pearl necklace when I try to look chic 
and smart, like a New York lady. Being optimistic, not my usual custom, I 
thought perhaps twenty women would attend the Book Review Brunch. But 
when I arrived and sat down to socialize at the "cocktail hour" before break- 
fast, I found that hordes of ladies were steadily pouring in. Most were 
young, but there were also a few senior officers' Wives. They were clothed 
in everything from muumuus to silk dresses, but they were all kind and 


friendly to me. 


A huge punchbowl was filled with bottles of chilled champagne. I 
thought this was the bait that lured the ladies in, but I saw that only a 
few of them were drinking. As one girl remarked to me, "I just can't drink 
champagne at this hour of the morning!" I agreed with her, but that did not 
stop my shaking hands from carrying a glass to my lips, fortunately with no 
side effects. I mean NO effects at all! What a let-down. I think I was 
just too scared to even feel what went down my throat, and my stomach was 
too jumpy to know that the King of Wines was paying it a visit. 


By the time we sat down to eat there were seventy-eight women present ! 
What a debut! I left my lunch of Eggs Benedict untouched - the egg and I 
are not on the best of terms anyway. I wisely did not put my eye glasses 
on; so all I could see was a colorful blur of faces and dresses. Near- 
sightedness is a blessing at times. ut I turned hot and cold, numb and 
shaky. My heart practically crawled out of its cavity. And then 1 was ON! 


In my agitation I forgot to look at my written speech and began talking 
off the cuff, quite informally. Halfway along in my review the microphone 
went dead, but I just yelled louder than usual; although I was sure I was 
squeaking like a mouse, the ladies did not seem to think so. The faces I 
could see just below my stand appeared interested, which gave me courage. 

The response to my reading a few passages from the books was heartening. I 
actually began to enjoy my performance, and when I was finished, I felt like 
doing two more right then and there! Which just proves that a good and 
interested audience wins half the battle of book reviews. Champagne and all, 
this talk turned out to be fun. 


Book reviewing is only one facet of readers' advisory work; all the 
other sides of it make it fascinating and satisfying. Working with people 
and books is the very essence of this type of job; this is exactly the kind 
of library work I have been seeking. One quickly discovers that patrons are 
human like us, with the same problems and interests as well as the need to 
talk about themselves (just like us?!) 


As far as I know, this is the first time the Library of Hawaii has ever 
had a Readers' Advisor; I shall start from scratch. I seem to have been pre- 
paring myself for this job ever since childhood. I love books and I like 
people very much, most of them anyway. As a child I read anything and every- 
thing 1 could get my hands on. And most of them were NOT children's books. 

I never went to a library because in India such luxuries were not easily 
accessible to us. I even remember reading a torn book with no cover or title, 
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and to this day I am not sure if it was Wuthering Heights or not. One of 
the reasons I am so nearsighted and poor at sports today is the fact that I 
read from morning to night every day, both because I loved it and to spend 
time when I was not attending school. Even now I read continually, sometimes 
to the neglect of my house (but not my husband!) 





Readers' Advisory work is such a pleasure because one enters into the 
lives of many people, both in books and the world around one. Books on 
travel set me to dreaming of vineyards in France and Luxembourg; Bali in all 
its beauty, both of country and women; and the English countryside, especially 
in the Lake area. Mexico, Malaya, Madras and Montmartre are but a book away 
as I travel in imagination. And what cheaper way to visit such delightful 
and different places? My first love is India, as I grew up there; 1 read 
every book on that country, and I utterly enjoy talking about it to any one 
who will listen. It makes me happy when a patron asks for a book on India; 
in my excitement at finding a fellow-lover of India I tend to bring out all 
the books on the subject. The patron says, "I think I will just take one 
today, I don't have time to read more". At this my face falls, and the 
patron, feeling she has disappointed me, takes another in pity. Eventually 
I hope to convert most of my readers to becoming India-lovers ! 


In this field of work, the compilation of reading lists is another 
facet. As yet patrons do not realize we give such service, but as they come 
to know about it, there should be many calls for lists in personal reading as 
for groups and organizations. This requires research, of course, and it is 
amazing how much one can learn about books in various subject fields just 
through the making of such lists. 


Other phases of my work include the upkeep of a Browsing Corner for the 
casual readers, seeing that the books are in good condition, and adding newer 
books as the older ones need replacing. Looking over this collection leads 
me to read and catch up on many books that I have missed in previous years. 


There are trying moments in this life too; a difficult patron comes in 
with vague ideas of what he wants. 1 mention many books to him and show him 
what we have, all to no avail - he just doesn't want those. At last, after 
much scurrying around and knocking of my forehead, one book pleases him. 
This gives us both much relief! At these moments I almost give up and go 
home, but of course I really don't mind it when I analyze the situation. 


But the best, most interesting and most rewarding part of Readers’ 
Advisory work is helping a reader find just the book he wants, when I can say, 
at the moment he asks for it, "I have just the book for you". We both smile 
at each other with pleasure and my heart is quite happy, doing the very thing 
I have been working toward all these years. 


* & # 
GENEVIEVE CORREA... 


Any one interested in speleology is bound to wonder what lies hidden 
below ground level in the handsome University Library. Descending a prom- 
ising pothole at an incline that required no ropes or pitons, we saw an 
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underground river of Serials and Exchanges running along like Alph in Xanadu, 
or Whither Flowing Whence. We asked the custodian to chart its course, and 
she gave a reluctant consent in her beautiful deep voice. 


Miss Correa, our guide, is an alumna of the Universities of Hawaii and 
North Carolina, with a background in history as well as librarianship. Among 
her many interests we note a fondness for photography, pets and small boys. 
Her Aubrey Beardsley cat Siri follows her like the Pied Piper when she takes 
an evening stroll, even though she leaves her recorder at home. In case they 
ever run out of conversation, we offer a fragment of a derivative "Ode to 
Punky", suitable for quoting to Siri and other HLA cats. ".. She has a funny 
kind of sneeze, and intimately lives with fleas; Yet odes are made by squares 
like me, Who cannot even climb a tree, Walk on the roof, lap milk with grace, 
Or use my feet to wash my face." ... 


* & 
RIVERS OF KNOWLEDGE 


- by Genevieve Correa - 
Serials and Exchanges Librarian, University of Hawaii 


"The University is a Paradise, Rivers of Knowledge are 
there, Arts and Sciences flow from thence . . bottomless 
depths of unsearchable Counsels there." - John Donne. 


The Sinclair Library's present exchange program is the result of many 
years of gradual growth. It had its beginnings - in the early years of the 
Library - when older libraries with well-developed exchange programs directed 
their requests for the publications of the University to the Library, offer- 
ing the publications of their institutions in return. The Library, in re- 
sponding to these requests, gradually acquired a number of exchange partners. 


Up to 1946 exchange arrangements were handled first by the Librarian, 
and then at a later date by the Assistant Librarian. In 1946 the Library, 
primarily to cope with its rapidly growing serial collection, established a 
new department - Serials and Exchanges. At that time, because most material 
received on exchange is of a serial nature, all duties relating to exchanges 
were transferred to this new department where they still remain. 


In 1947 when the University began publication of Pacific Science, its 
quarterly journal devoted to the physical and biological sciences of the 
Pacific area, the whole exchange program was greatly enlarged. The Library 
actively sought new exchange partners and, on the other hand, many institu- 
tions wishing to receive our new publication sought exchange arrangements 
with the Library. Much in demand, Pacific Science remains to the present 
day the Library's chief exchange item. 








Other titles available to the Library for exchange purposes are the 
University's Bulletin and Occasional Papers series, the Proceedings of the 
Hawaiian Academy of Science, the Contributions of the Hawaii ine Labora- 
tory, a limited number of the publications of the University's Industrial 
Research Center, the Contributions of the new Hawaii Institute of Geophysics 
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and the various series of the Hawaii Agricultural Experiment Station. 


Although, in general, the Library tries to maintain an approximately 
equal relationship between what it receives from any one exchange partner ~ 
and what it sends, it makes no effort to maintain a strict title for title, 
item for item, page for page, or value for value relationship. It tries to 
be as generous as possible, and is particularly generous to other American 
universities - as they have been to it. Older American university libraries 
frequently send younger institutions much more material than they receive 
with the tacit understanding that as additional material becomes available to 
the younger library it will be sent to them. 


The Library does not itself, as is often the case, mail out the material 
which it sends on exchange. Most of it is mailed for the Library by the 
University's Office of Publications and Information, which bears the cost of 
postage and maintains the mailing lists; the rest is mailed by the various 
issuing centers. 


In addition to currently issued exchange material, the Library receives 
a certain amount of material through the exchange of duplicates. Most of 
this material comes from universities on the West Coast and the United States 
Book Exchange in Washington. The Library is now also receiving regularly 
and checking the duplicate lists of the National Library at Canberra. 
Recently, as a gamble, when an especially needed item was noted on an exchange 
list of the University of Santo Domingo in the Dominican Republic, it was re- 
quested. Surprisingly, it was still available and promptly sent to us. 


Currently the Library receives six hundred sixteen serial titles and 
some non-serial material on exchange. Most of this material is in the field 
of the natural sciences, as is to be expected from the nature of the material 
which the Library offers. Exchanges are received from most of the large 
universities and learned societies in our own country; from Canada; from 
universities, museums, research centers, and societies in all the major 
countries of Europe; from Russia and her satellites; from Japan, Formosa, 
India, the Philippines; from Australia and New Zealand; from South America 
and from Africa. 


The Library's exchange program has grown tremendously since its first 
beginnings many years ago. It is due for further expansion, and is even now, 
unquestionably, an important means of strengthening the collection, and the 
exchange of scholarly thinking that keeps information flowing freely around 
the world. 


VIRGINIA MEYER... 


Yvonne Seabold's shoes were hard to fill (she had dozens) but the Library 
of Hawaii recently unveiled its 1960 model Reference Librarian, a decorative 
blonde from Detroit with built-in power glide. Rumored to have plenty horse- 
power under -her hood, she was roadtested over a rugged course in Science and 
Industry before moving to Reference Desk. Here in pursuit of tricky questions 
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she flicks into overdrive without jarring the orchids in her hair or the 
patrons she serves, Catching Mrs. Meyer off duty one day, as she finished 
her Mai Tai and picked up her chopsticks, we asked her to compare Island 
living with Mainland living before the strangeness wears off. As it is, 
Ginny is going native so fast that if she leaves some day it will be hard 
to fill her go-aheads, getas and zoris .. . 


* # # 
MY SEVEN LEAGUE ZORIS 


- by Virginia Meyer - 
Head of Reference, Library of Hawaii 


Imagine a fall without colored leaves or that blue October sky - bluer 
than at any other time of year. Or a fall without fresh apples and the smell 
of burning leaves. Yet these things fade when a middle westerner looks at 
Honolulu, the mountains crowned with white clouds, a rainbow curving across 
the city in the morning, the bright flowering trees, the blue Pacific break- 
ing white on offshore reefs, a lunar rainbow or the rows of gay hibiscus 
strewn casually about on desks and counters. This is a place where roses 
are treated with respect in preference to orchids! 


But even more thrilling is the fascinating and wonderful variety of 
people, faces, cultures, speech, architecture, food and costume. Calling 
the islands a potpourri, a crossroads of the Pacific, or a melting pot is 
still an inadequate way of describing the astonishing mixtures which have 
occurred here. Their beautiful and exotic appearance is, like many of the 
unique things here, taken for granted by those who have lived here for any 
length of time. In fact the ability of many of the Kamaainas to guess cor- 
rectly the racial backgrounds is uncanny. 


After the initial flurries of gay alohas, leis, and hulas, when the 
dust begins to settle, the differences between living here and on the main- 
land begin to stand out. Everyday use of such words as haole, pau, pilikia, 
mauka and makai seems to be taken for granted as part of the charming local 
patois. 


Clothes are considerably more casual than those in a formal midwestern 
industrial city. Away with those two smart feathered cloches, the white 
gloves and fur stole, and out with the capris, springalongs, and beachmats. 
Whoopee! Apparel worn at work was disappointingly conservative, as my good 
sense told me it would be. But the patrons have not disappointed me. Not 
many places could claim so many barefoot patrons, bright baggy muumuus with 
a surprising number of styles, or those full crinoline skirts worn by the 
high school girls. These are so full that the bus aisle is. filled almost 
across if two are seated opposite each other. Those odd bell-bottom pants 
the high school boys wear are strictly a local fad, even though the Elvis 
haircuts are common elsewhere. A straw-hatted Mormon in white shirt, tie 
and dark suit is so uncommon that he compels a second look. The most color- 
ful costumes I have seen are the kimonos of the Bon dancers, although the 
music, to my uninitiated ear at least, sounds like some one ringing a couple 
of cowbells while standing on the cat's tail. Give me time to adjust. 
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The food is fantabulous. But who can't help smiling when the haoles 
go out to eat Oriental food as a special treat while the Chinese and Japanese 
consider it a special treat to have American or Italian style dinners. For 
years the names of such tropical fruits as papayas, lichee nuts, mangoes and 
guavas have conjured visions of the distant tropics, but I never dreamed I 
would be eating them with pleasure. Some of the Oriental dishes are delight- 
ful, like manapuas, teriyaki steak, saimin, and hot Indian curries - they are 
really terrific. Kim Chee, however, tastes like pickled garbage to me. I 
never realized either that noodles were so important in Oriental cooking and 
the first time I read the sign that Lau Gum Chew specialized in Look Fun, I 
thought they were kidding. It sounded more like a name for an indiscreet 
kind of party. Cantonese food is featured as a popular type just as on the 
mainland, but is entirely different, as it is less changed to suit American 
tastes. The most amusing happening was being offered a hot cross bun in a 
Buddhist temple last spring. How about that? 


But the marvelous physical beauty of the islands and the wonderful var- 
iations here are just a part of the scene which makes living or visiting 
here such a treat. The real difference I feel is more subtle than apparent 
and is one that is unfortunately fading away as the people of the islands 
keep trying harder and harder to mold themselves into a mainland U.S.A, 
prototype. It is sad to see the slower pace of living, with its time for 
the important personal ways of life, go by the board in favor of a highly 
pressurized uniform suburbia, with its ugly resemblance to the wartime 
scorched-earth policies. 


Storied Hawaiian hospitality is still a reality. Where else in the 
United States could you come as a total stranger and be made to feel so 
welcome? In fact, feted to the extent that in just a few months you have 
added eight pounds! (Of course, it is comforting to notice that people are 
generally heavier here and are preferred that way.) 


No wonder then that a stranger can feel that this is home, even while 
yearning for the sight of a familiar face, the brisk feel of autumn air or 
the excitement of snowy holidays. But there will be Christmas bells and 
Christmas stars, and when I see that redsuited whiskery old gentleman pad- 
dling ashore in his outrigger, I'll tell myself, "Yes, Virginia, there is a 
Santa Claus", and hurry home to hang my tabis up. ad 


* 
EDNA TSUSAKI .. . 


Big wheels on the Children's Bookmobile, little wheels on the Adult 
Bookmobile, both of them boxing the compass as they roll around Oahu with 
Island-Wide Book Service for rural schools and towns. Mrs. Tsusaki was 
born in Honolulu, got her B.A. at our University and her library training 
at Syracuse. She worked in Chicago Public Library, married, and has two 
children under age three. Who recruited her? No one, but she always liked 
to read, and when she worked as a student helper in the Hawaii Room of the 
University library, Janet Bell seemed to have so much fun answering questions 
that she decided to try the same career. Net result, one bright-eyed book- 
mobile librarian. . . 
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BIG WHEELS, LITTLE WHEELS 


- by Edna Tsusaki - 
Adult Bookmobile Librarian, Library of Hawaii 


"The Bookmobile is Coming! Information and Recreation for Adults and 
Children!" These words on bright posters are seen on bulletin boards at 
U.S. Post Offices and in store windows throughout rural Oahu where the Li- 
brary of Hawaii bookmobiles have scheduled stops. 


Bookmobile service to schools on this island has been in existence for 
almost twenty-five years, but the service to adults in the community is only 
in its second year. The Library of Hawaii in Honolulu operates two bookmo- 
biles. Each vehicle runs a three-day week schedule and stops at each desig- 
nated location once a month. 


The larger bookmobile, Holoholo Akamai (Knowledge On Wheels) serves 
mainly the schools in the rural areas where the students do not have adequate 
library facilities. A Children's Bookmobile Librarian is in charge of this 
car. She is responsible for the ordering of juvenile books and the mainten- 
ance of the juvenile collection on both bookmobiles. A driver and clerk are 
also part of this staff. There are a few after-school community stops made 
by this staff to serve the young adults and adults in the same district. 

The school stops are only for grades three to six. The intermediate and 
high school students must join adults at the community stops. 


Tusitala (Teller Of Tales) is the second bookmobile. It is staffed by 
an Adult Bookmobile Librarian, a driver and a clerk. This librarian is re- 
sponsible for the adult and young adult collections on both cars. They 
visit just a few of the smaller rural schools and devote their time and 
effort to shopping centers, post offices, beach parks and street corners in 
residential districts. On this bookmobile, which is set up to serve mostly 
adults, all the children's books are shelved in panels which open outside of 
the vehicle so that the children would not be in the adults’ way while try- 
ing to scramble for the best books. This is possible because of the mild 
and even-tempered climate of the islands. If it happened to rain while the 
children were outside, each metal-side covering the panels forms a roof 
and protects books as well as people. 


During the summer months when school is not in session, only one book- 


“mobile is necessary to continue the regular community stops. However, visits 


are scheduled to playgrounds where there are summer fun programs. The li- 
brarians are then able to take their vacations or get their inside work done. 
New schedules and posters are planned and made ready for the fall runs. 


In many areas on Oahu where television reception is poor and people are 
too far from the movies, the population turns to reading. In the beginning 
it seemed as if the reading public consisted largely of mainland people or 
military service personnel and their families. When the local population 
began to take active interest in the library on wheels it was encouraging to 
know that the natives of Hawaii are also taking advantage of this privilege. 
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Picture books are favorites of parents who read to their pre-school 
children. Those who have children in schools that are not served by the 
bookmobile wish to borrow books for them. Many women bring requests from 
their husbands and also pick up something for Grandfather. Many borrowers 
are thankful for their ten adult and six juvenile books, but there are others 
who wish that they were allowed to have more. They usually end up exchang- 
ing books with their neighbors before the month is over. 


Bookmobile Section is under the direct supervision of the Extension Di- 
vision of the Library of Hawaii, as are the branches on the island. As more 
funds are available now for additional staff, books and facilities, the Book- 
mobile appears to have a promising future. 


Many communities who already have plans to erect branches are served by 
the traveling library until the completion of their buildings. There are 
many plans for expansion of service. Some have already been put into use and 
others are still to come. The initial staff of six consisted of a librarian, 
driver and clerk for each car. With increasing demands for more service and 
books, a librarian aid and an auxiliary clerk have been added to the staff 
this past sumer. Beginning in January of 1960 a third crew consisting of a 
librarian, driver and clerk will be recruited to do evening and Saturday morn- 
ing schedules so that the working adults will be able to use this service. 
This addition to the staff will enable the bookmobile to schedule stops within 
the city limits where the service has been given only to rural areas in the 
past. When all the immediate needs are fulfilled, the staff hopes to be able 
to visit each stop twice a month or even weekly instead of once a month. At 
the moment, most of the adult books in the collection are out in circulation 
and the storage shelves are empty. A great number of books have been ordered 


during the summer and it is hoped that they will arrive in time for the ex- 
tended schedule in January. 


The Extension Division is anticipating a new building in the near future 
with spacious offices and storage rooms, and also garages for all vehicles. 
At present the Armory is used for storage of the bookmobile collection, and it 
is inconveniently located across the street from the Main Library. The office 
is crowded, and with a growing staff there is not enough space for additional 
desks and work areas. The two bookmobiles are parked under a tree outside, 


and since the office is located in the basement, the books must be carried up 
and down a flight of stairs. 


The staff is looking forward to a new and larger bookmobile to replace 


Tusitala, and some day they may be blessed with the installation of a port- 
able charging machine. 


Patrons have expressed their appreciation of bookmobile service in many 
ways. They have written letters, presented the staff with leis, and gifted 
them with papayas and bananas grown in their own back yards, but the most 
satisfying feeling one experiences is to see their happy faces when they 


receive a book that is exactly what they were looking for, after waiting a 
whole month for their request to be filled. 
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BARBARA BETTS .. . 


There is one place in the world where B. B. doesn't mean Brigitte Bardot, 
and that's the Art Room schedule in the Library of Hawaii. Here it stands for 
Mrs. James Betts, B.A., Mt. Holyoke; M.A., Columbia, where she studied art, 
psychology and education. As a fashion artist in San Francisco she had her 
own studio; and in the course of a Stop & Go career she taught art and kinder- 
garten, both on the mainland and in Honolulu, with summer art courses for 
children at the Academy of Art, and a year teaching art for the DPI at 
Lunalilo School. This summer she got a phone call that started her off on a 
new career at the Library of Hawaii. Mr. and Mrs. Betts are raising a six- 
year-old charmer named Barbara Susan, who can't understand Mommy’s strange 
lunch hours. . . 


+ & & 
LIFE AS A LIBRARY AID 


- by Barbara Betts - 
Fine Arts Aid, Library of Hawaii 


Just what does an Art Library Aid do, anyway? Does she look soulful, 
carry a palette and brushes, do quick chalk talks for the patrons? Not in 
my first six weeks, but who knows? 


‘Quite accidentally I am a Famous First, or a First Aid, whichever you 
like, the first Library Aid in the Art, Music, Recreation, Philosophy, 4e- 
ligion and Education Sections. (Say it all quickly to sound like a New York 
advertising agency.) Nothing like a lack of precedents to put one at ease. 
They can't compare me with the last person in the job. 


First I was interviewed, not by one expert but by many. Then hired. 
And every one was so friendly. The first week is a pink fog of impressions. 
What a peaceful place, and why do they laugh when I say so? How cool! Out- 
side it gets up to 90 degrees. How quiet! Last year 1 had been teaching 
art to over 900 elementary children. Not 900 at once, merely about 35 at a 
time. That could never match the delicious restful environment of the Li- 
brary of Hawaii in August. The first week was directional, too. "Now here 
we keep.. " "Over here lives.. " "We check out records this way.. " A 
place for everything and everything in its place. Perhaps some of this good 
housekeeping will rub off on me. 


I am introduced to every one. Even though the names won't combine with 
the faces for a while, I am very impressed by such a courteous beginning. 
We walk miles seeing other departments, hearing a one-minute analysis of what 
each one does. The indoctrination was (and still is) thorough and interesting 
- far better than in any job I'd been in before. Or have heard about. 


In the second week the mist is clearing, the routines are clicking. I 
am allowed to help. I learn what to say on various occasions. I speak when 
I am spoken to. (Last year I was the main one to do the talking.) There is 
very little real pressure. Occasionally several patrons manage to want 
different things at the same moment, but it quiets again soon. Hardest to 
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get used to were the very long days, the peculiar hours, eating lunch and 
dinner at different times every. day. There is not much creativity, in the 
artistic sense. (I guess I'll become a Sunday painter.) One must simply 
produce "the right book for the right person at the right time". 


"This is a trainee position, and all work is performed under the close 
supervision of professional librarians.." So reads my job description. The 
majority of my time is spent at the joint service desk for Art and Music and 
Education. It's a continuous game of Information, Please. If it's an art 
question, I can give more expert help than on a question about Buddha, Freud, 
or who composed “America the Beautiful". Every Friday night I am in charge 
of all six reading rooms upstairs. I am the only one. Isn't that impress- 
ive? And the patrons don't know I haven't been to Library School. We just 
hope that nobody comes up with too hard a question and breaks that little 
bubble. 


Another part of my time is spent in finding the correct subjects for 
the pictures which go into the huge picture file. It is used so much, es- 
pecially during the school year. Many children use it for class assignments. 
One artist uses it to get ideas to help her plan the interior decoration for 
a new restaurant. A lady uses the Chinese theater pictures to show her how 
to dress some puppets for a Chu Chin Chow performance. Sunday School teach- 
ers find dozens of Bible pictures. It's too bad there weren't more photo- 
graphers on hand when various explorers discovered America. There just 
haven't been enough pictures to go around. 


Another part of my life is spent helping people find the perfect record, 
stamping it out, collecting money on the returned records. Me, artiste, 
handling money’ Anyway, theirs HAS to balance. Needless to say, I love the 
library bonus of free records for two days. So does the family. We haven't 
been so musical for a long while. Each gets a record or two to fit his age, 
appreciation and mood and we all get the benefit. 


It has been a pleasure to see, handle and occasionally read some of the 
lovely and interesting books upstairs, especially in Oriental art. Also 
along the professional line is the continuous reading to keep me on the 
straight and narrow. There are the basic library reference books, and the 
monthly spectre of a book review. Important, essential, but not such snappy 
reading. The contrast is terrific between Michener's "Floating world" and 
the World Book article on LIBRARIES; Elisofon's "Sculpture of Africa" and a 
booklet asserting that "Patrons Are People"; the "Pageant of Japanese Art" 
and the Enoch Pratt list of "Reference Books". What will this do to my 
psyche? 


In connection with the art field, I'm going to six lectures on Japanese 
prints given by James Michener at the Art Academy. These are exciting, stim- 
ulating, and enlightening. A chance to hear a marvelous storyteller recount- 
ing a favorite subject. 


Naturally, among my impressions of the Library many of the most distinct 
are those of the patrons. Some are here regularly; some drop in briefly and 
then disappear. Like a kaleidoscope. We have all varieties, just like Heinz. 


High schoolers looking at college catalogs, planning careers several years away. 
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Some beautiful girls with beautiful names like Jonquil Moon, Then, too, there 
are the school tours which stop by the desk to tell the children what is to 
be found on the second floor. This seems to me to be a very good piece of 
public relations advertising and promotion. Sometimes there are housewives 
looking in the craft books for holiday ideas for their church bazaars. Oc- 
casionally one can see some Greenwich Village types looking at Graphis Annual. 
Or colorful tourists. Perhaps some ministers working on a Sunday sermon in 
the P.R.E. room. One day there was a Sister reading a cartoon book, which 
seemed like a good idea for another cartoon. Then there was the personality- 
plus young man who claimed he was doing very well in insurance, but it just 
didn't hold his complete interest. He wanted to see the career books on ad- 
vertising. Perhaps he would "take advantage of his young years" and change 
jobs. There is the constant parade of men, and one girl, who come to get 

out the judo books. Another stream to see books on Japanese gardens. Last 
but far from least was the sporty young man who bounced in on a Saturday 
morning. He was going to a beatnik party that night, and he wanted to take 
along some beatnik records to maintain the right atmosphere. He tried three 
suggestions but we couldn't oblige. No such items in stock. 





It has been a pleasure to work with the staff here. Every one is 
friendly. One is treated as an adult, and an individual. No one seems to 
be too tense, worried, and cranky to smile a good morning. Altogether, this 
is turning out to be a very full job, and as I was told in my interview, it 
is a job where you grow as a person. As I struggle with Dianetics, hand out 
marriage manuals, and advise on wedding music, I look back on my chequered 
career and realize it held nothing like this. These are new sensations for 
the impressionable Mrs. Betts, and I'm soaking them up like a sponge. And 
having fun. 


HAROLD GITHENS .. . 


A few years ago, Airman First Class Githens and his identical twin were 
stationed at a little Air Force base in Moulins, France, when the ©.0. de- 
tailed them to start a base library. The twins cleared out a workroom in 
the NCO Club and got crates of books from Air Force Special Services, which 
they cataloged off the cuff. They think there was a Dewey outline around, 
but they'd always read a lot and used libraries so much they remembered most 
of the numbers. Fiction was simple, they used the name on the jacket without 
worrying about pseudonyms. And after two years, a visiting library authority 
declared they had one of the best overseas Air Force libraries she'd seen. 
The Airmen Githens received identical Letters of Commendation. 


One-half of this twin set graduated from the University of Hawaii, where 
he worked as a page in Serials. He also paged in Art and Education at the 
Library of Hawaii, simultaneously. There he set speed records and won the 
first Friends of the Library scholarship. At the University of Denver he 
recruited a classmate to work at the LH Reference Desk, and returned to boss 
the eight employees in Periodicals and Films Section. His hilarious report 
on contact lenses should not be read in public. You might startle bystanders 
with laughter... 








CONSUMER'S REPORT ON CONTACT LENSES 


- by Harold Githens - 
Periodicals and Films Librarian, Library of Hawaii 


Rating = Excellent . . . Hazards = Many 


Contact lenses seem to be in the news more and more each week. Every 
Magazine nowadays seems to have some reference to them. As a wearer of a 
pair, I was asked to report on them - so what follows is taken directly from 
first-hand experience. 


It was only after I had made an appointment with the eye doctor that I 
began to get squeamish about wearing them. Every time I thought of putting 
little plastic circles in my eyes, 1 began to think up excuses to put off 
going to see the doctor. However, that day finally rolled around, and re- 
luctantly I trudged off to do my duty to my poor old eyes. 


After the doctor put all sorts of colored liquids in my eyes and I was 
almost blind with tears, he pops in the lens and says "All right, now go sit 
for an hour or so and read a little to adjust the eyes". So out I stagger 
into the waiting room (tripped over a waste basket and nearly fell in the 
secretary's lap). The waiting room was full, so I tried to act as if nothing 
was wrong and sat there turning the pages of "Life without seeing much except 
color and black and white blurs, and blinking twice a second. Several times 
I actually saw a clear picture and I almost cried out aloud, but then my eyes 
would tear up again and I continued seeing blurs for several pages more. 


An hour or so later the doctor said for me to return to the examination 
room to see how I was coming along. Of course pride made me tell him that 
everything was fine - so in a short while he released me with the promise 
that if anything happened to let him know right away. So blinking madly I 
went out to face the wide world. 


I covered my eyes with my Hollywood style sunglasses and returned to 
work. I entered the office as if nothing had happened only to be confronted 
with such questions as: "Why are you crying" - "What have you got in your 
eye" - "Stop blinking so much" - "Hi, popeye" and the likes ....and so it 
went until after about three weeks when my eyes became accustomed to the 
lenses. 


When a person first gets his lenses he should make sure he takes out 
insurance on them. The hazards of losing them are great !! When the eye 
dries out a little, the lens has a tendency to pop out of the eye. Confusion 
always results. I lost my first lens in a Waikiki restaurant. It was one of 
those dark, romantic spots on a side street off the main drag. After enjoying 
a leisurely meal I sat back to enjoy the conversation when I suddenly opened 
my left eye too much and out popped a lens. Quickly I yelled for every one 
near me to move not an inch. Then with every one frozen in position I moved 
ever so slightly off my chair and as dignified as possible got on my hands and 
knees and using the Braille method began to go over every inch around and 
under the table - with little side trips to the chair, top of the table and 
through my clothing. Finally, the manager approached with a flashlight to 
aid my frantic search and as he handed me the light an ever so slight crunch 
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was heard. Lifting his left foot I spied my lens - or rather, two halfs of a 
lens. 


Luckily, I had insurance - so within a week 1 was back to seeing things 
normally. All went well for several months until I took a trip to Kona. The 
first night there I went for a dip with my lenses on. On coming up after a 
beautiful jack-knife dive everything was fuzzy out of my left eye. Thinking 
I had too much water in my eye I decided to take out the lenses - much to my 
horror there was no left lens to take out. Rather than drain the pool in a 
futile attempt to try and salvage my lens I made the rest of the trip seeing 
the sights rather out of focus. 


However, in spite of a few mishaps (maybe they just occur with me) I 
find that I can never wear regular eyeglasses again after the miracle of 
contact lenses. With the contact lenses on I can see completely in a 180° 
range. There are no rims of glass frames to look around - no fogging up of 
lens during change in weather, entering hot rooms, etc. - no pressure on 
nose and ears all the time - no feeling that one is wearing glasses of any 
type (after the initial three weeks or so). And best of all - what a wonder- 
ful conversation piece to talk about at socials, parties and get-togethers. 
I'll go through life seeing as best I can wearing contact lenses - how about 
you? 


% + 
THE PRIVATE LIBRARY INQUIRY 
- Editorial - 


"In the United States there is a peculiar species of librarian, 
the members of which.. have taken upon themselves the additional 
burden of deciding what the less thoroughly educated public 
should and should not read. Their motto: 'Wake up and read what 
we think you should read!'... ‘This is not banning’, he wrote in 
The A.L.A. Bulletin (October, 1957). ‘It is selection.'" (From 
"The Librarians in Oz", by Martin Gardner, in Saturday Review, 
April 11, 1959, by permission. ) 








The trouble with library censorship, so far, is its exclusive appli- 
cation to books and not to people. Libraries are choosy in selecting books, 
but when it comes to patrons they admit everybody, even dogs on leash. Yet 
books are only pale reflections of the vivid characters who stalk our clois- 
tered halls in search of offbeat items. Librarians will never get them to 
line up, right dress, come to attention and forward march in hup-two-three- 
four rhythm toward the Best Books, the Great Books, and the Notable Books 
which our profession favors to the exclusion of nonsense reading. By non- 
sense reading we mean fiction in general, especially mysteries, westerns, 
science fiction, light love, or heavy love like Lady Chatterly, Lolita, and 
other prime examples. In non-fiction we mean all the lighter prose reading, 
poetry written only for delight, like Phyllis McGinley's, and controversial 
works like Das Kapital and the Kinsey Reports. In children's literature, 
all unrealistic views of life - fairy tales, Oz books, and stories about 
colored rabbits mingling with white. 
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Manipulating our book selection to exclude these items should leave a 
hard core of elite books, none of which could be used "to stop the thinking 

process", as Eisenhower uses his Westerns when he gets tired of the Cold War 
and goes to bed. 


But eliminating nonsense books is not the long-range solution we need. 
Some one will merely write new nonsense which has to be censored, ina never- 
ending seesaw. Since wayward people inspire wayward books, why not go to 
the heart of the matter and eliminate these people? From our portals, at 
least. For the sake of serious readers, it is apparent that certain cate- 
gories of card-carrying Library Users should immediately be listed as surplus 
or subversive and decarded without squeamishness or delay. We too can have a 
Black List to follow. 


How can we compile this basic reference tool, whose Authorized Version 
will someday be standard listing in Winchell? First of all, some patrons can 
be tapped for the List on appearance only. Our checklist includes these types: 
Beatniks and Existentialists. Gentlemen who leave their shirt tails out. Girls 
made up in Continental style with pink lipstick and black eyeshadow. Poets 
and drunks, barefoot prophets and nature boys. Women in hair curlers, Bikinis, 
toreador pants, or muumuus. Gurus, Yogis and Astral Bodies. None of these 
types is likely to read the Best Books, at least in toto. 


IQ's below 90 and above 110 are apt to be nonconformist and should be 
highly suspect as soon as we can establish a testing program. 


But these methods only scratch the surface. For research in depth, we 
must appraise people's library fitness by scrutinizing the questions they ask. 
In the future, every question should be accompanied by a library card which 
can instantly be withdrawn if the question is foolish, trivial, time-consuming, 
unAmerican, or reminiscent of Alice in Wonderland, that Oz book of its day. 
Administrators can reckon joyfully how much staff time will be saved in the 
future for serious questions when our Private Inquiry goes into high gear. 





Why a Private Library Inquiry when we have just had a Public Library In- 
quiry? Why do we have private schools when we have public schools? Because 
they are more private and exclusive. They take up different problems, or if 
they take up the same problems they use a fine tooth comb instead of a rake. 
It is more exclusive to be in a Private Inquiry than a Public Inquiry. Methods 
can vary with each library; results do not have to be disclosed to people who 
might criticize us and cut our budgets. Outsiders need never know the results 
of our research when and if we hit the moon. And we are sure to hit the moon 
if we agree that "research is the manipulation of things, concepts or symbols 
in order to ... generalize about knowledge". Our concept is that non-serious 
Library Users should be censored, and we can certainly manipulate our research 
to prove it. Look at Lysenko! In short, a Private library Inquiry has many 
advantages because it is private and not public at all. : 

For example, the Public Library.Inquiry seemed to assume that Library 
Users and Library Readers were synonymous. We do not recall that they put a 
tail on incoming patrons to see which books, if any, they chose, or where they 
went in the library. Some of the young elite white-collar types might have 
gone to the pay phone or other public conveniences, or to various types of 
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nonsense reading. Many people who never read their twelve books a year make 
use of our information services, and some who never darken our doors call up 
on the telephone for addresses, recipes, points of grammar and etiquette, or 
advice in emergencies, such as what to do when you find a python in the parlor. 
In analyzing information requests we are breaking new ground not broken by 
the Public Library Inquiry, and it is possible that our conclusions on people 
may be even more radical than theirs on books. It is one thing to throw out 
a nonsensical book. It is another thing to throw out a nonsensical patron, 
and it will require muscles, tact, brains, ruthlessness, and probably a Five 
Year Plan. But the modus operandi, like the song the Syrens sang, is not 
beyond conjecture. 


When people come in to ask foolish questions, we can give them the soft 
sell or the hard sell, land them on plush or concrete. For a tough approach 
in the transition period, a routine telephone phrase might be, "I am sorry, 
sir (or madam), but that question has been declared surplus or subversive. 

If you wish to appeal this decision, may I have your name, address, phone 
number, and two references who have known you for ten years back?" Any normal 
cowardly type would drop that phone like a hot potato. 


If a soft touch is desired, we can say that for economy and efficiency 
we have moved all our interesting books to a Pleasure Reading Room. Will he 
try the de luxe service there, or does he prefer the Self Service Plan in the 
Research Wing? If so, he may apply for an Advanced Study Card and Stack Priv- 
ileges in order to do his own research, listing on his application the Object 
of Study, Specific Materials desired, and Educational Qualifications, includ- 
ing Academic Degrees beyond the B.A. or B.S. 


It is predictable that he will try the Pleasure Room, He will find color, 
comfort and Muzak, pretty girls to serve him, a snack bar and a Children's 
corner. Soon all the foolish books will be concentrated there, and it will be 
too frivolous for the taxpayers. Editorials can declare that frills mst go, 
or architects can decide that the Light Side of the Library is unbalancing the 
Heavyside Layer. The Nonsense Wing can be torn down and never replaced because 
the space is needed for parking, freeways, or garbage dumps. Any ingenious 
librarian can think of scores of ways not only to cease and desist from an- 
swering foolish questions, but to win customer acceptance and even approval, 
if he remembers these rules - 


1. Soft answers turn away wrath, like a stick falling on pillows. 

2. In replying to criticism, skip your opponent's arguments and attack 
him for side issues like freckles or astigmatism; or ignore him entirely like 
FDR vs. Dewey. 

3. It isn't what you do, it's what you call it. A study of Korzybski and 
Nuspeak will sharpen your semantics so that you don't bar nee readers, you 
expedite service to gifted readers, &c &c &c. : 

4. If violence is necessary, get your alibi in first. Photograph your 
custodians in the pose of self defense against ferocious patrons, and rush the 
pix to the papers. 

5. Abandon the doctrine of Hot Pursuit. Don't chase patrons beyond the 
portals to start a large-scale war. Once ejected, let them Rest In Peace, or 
take the pledge and return. 


<fiSe 








Frankly, this is a radical program, and you may have to justify it to 
your Board, other interested libraries, or investigators from A.L.A, and the 
U.S. Office of Education. . but not with the public at large, since this 
Inquiry is private. To prove your case, lose no time in assembling your 
facts and arranging them to suit. Question surveys, like the following 
prototype specimen, are invaluable weapons in defending your position. We 
quote from a Classified report on nonsense questions asked in one public 
library... 


- CENSUS OF NONSENSE (CLASSIFIED) - 


In a typical rush hour I entered the library chosen as a random sample. 
I proceeded through a lobby cluttered with undisciplined types in Hawaiian 
garb and other odd costumes. Young children were present, unleashed. A large 
dog trotted in and was ushered out with TLC by a young lady, presumably a li- 
brarian though not so labeled. She also restored a howling child to its par- 
ent. © (MEMO: recommend a guard at the door, name plates or uniforms on libra- 
rians, and a loud speaker to locate lost children.) 


I proceeded as directed to Stop, Look and Listen at the information desks 
in search of foolish questions. The Young Adult Room was so crowded I could 
hardly find room for my feet, but the 200 students present were asking serious 
questions, where to find three books apiece on a certain kind of protozoa. I 
was about to rate this room Excellent when my Nonsense Counter began clicking 
and I took a second look. The librarians were neglecting protozoa patrons all 
too frequently to deal with nonsense requests phrased in garbled terms. "A 
tin book, lady, my report due tomorrow". "Leaves Address." "Da oyster and a 
harp." "Korea pamphlets." "Spots." In responding, the librarians gave out 
a small slender volume, a piece of poetry called ‘Leaves of grass', a novel 
labeled 'The Cloister and the Hearth', leaflets on vocations and a book on 
baseball. I noted these facts and passed on. 


At the desk labeled READERS' ADVISOR, my briefing in library science 
had led me to expect an earnest young man or woman leading patrons up the 
ladder of learning by graded reading programs on serious subjects. Instead, 
a distractingly pretty girl was commiserating with a woman who had lost a paper 
sack containing the pale pink snuggies she has to wear in the library to sit 
on the cold hard chairs. The R.A. was unable to locate the snuggies, and 
directed the woman to Lost & Found. As she returned to her desk, a horde of 
patrons surged forward, but were beaten by the phone. Listening, I could hear 
her promise to look through the reading rooms as soon as possible for a boy 
about 14, called George, wearing brown shoes, whose best friend was calling 
to say he could not keep his library date. She then began handling her pa- 
trons like a juggler tossing oranges. Naturally she missed some catches. 


I edged closer to listen. "Where will I find omelet?" "Try the cook 
books along that wall." "Lady, I want SHAKESPEARE'S Omelet!" Blushing pink, 
she handed him the play. She had better luck in giving "Cakes and Ale" to a 
boy who asked for "Keg of Nails" by Maugham. She knit her brows over an 
urgent request for "Silk Pants" - "I know you have it, whatever the catalog 
says," and suggested TROUSERS OF TAFFETA, which was correct. 


Sometimes my Counter stopped clicking as serious advice was given, but 
if I were hiring for this post I would specify a mind reader instead of an 
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M.S. in L.S. So I thought as I watched her confer with a wife whose husband 
wanted THE RETURN OF BERTIE McBRIDE. She tried THE SEARCH FOR BRIDEY MURPHY, 
and finally made it with Audie Murphy's TO HELL AND BACK. When I left she was 
asking a man if GREASED PIG could possibly be HOG ON ICE? (MEMO: If the Li- 
brary is a People's University, a little flunking is indicated !) 


Knowing the adage that "reference work is the cream of library service", 
I approached the desk where the difficult search questions are handled by top 
flight information specialists. At first it was a picture of efficiency. The 
two librarians were each taking a phone question, one on the angle of rise of 
house stairs, the other on the number of meals served in U.S. restaurants 
last year. But before they could start on these worthy questions, the phones 
rang again. Presently each librarian laid down her phone with a peculiar ex- 
pression. "She says if I can't find her friend's name in the West Orange, N. 
phone book, will I please look up one of her friend's neighbors'." "My man 
insists on having the past tense of surplus. He says, ‘but vehicle is not 
just now surplus, it surplused ten years ago!'" 


At this point two students broke in to ask "How many centennials in an 
inch?" and "What's the Latin word for telephone"? Both librarians said hast- 
ily, together, "Please ask the Young Adult Librarian’" One of them remarked 
that they'd better pass the buck a little further if they wanted to leave at 
five, and they began sorting through search requests lying before them. 


"The pH content of vegetables - that's for Science and Industry, and so 
are these, I hope. Where did the New England boiled dinner originate?- is 
that history, travel, or cookery? cookery, good. How far is a stone's throw 
ballistics? no, time and motion studies. How long have ironing boards had 
their present shape; home economics. How to shrink heads - canning and pre- 
serving. This is electronics or sewing, how to make a skirt with an appli- 
qued Christmas tree that lights up. - Those can all go to Tech, and we'll give 
them What is an Oogruk? and How much does a male aardvak weigh, but I suppose 
we'd better see Which illegitimate persons have become famous... Is Fire- 
Eating a fine art or a useful art? I think it's a sport, let's send it to 
Fine Arts Room.. And The meaning of the sound of the pinkletinks - take that 
to Fine Arts too, it sounds like stringed instruments." 


My Nonsense Counter was so noisy by now that I muffled it with a hand- 
kerchief.- Fearing discovery, and longing for the cultured quiet of a Fine 
Arts room, I followed the pinkletinks. But I had to plough through sport fans 
and puzzle workers, couples arguing color schemes and garden design, before I 
worked my way to a desk where a blond librarian was singing a lullaby to a 
telephone patron. He, I gathered, was calling from the airport on his way 
to Bangkok for a forgotten tune, which he needed for cultural exchange. Was 
it grand opera? No, a nonsense song that ran, "Baby's boat a silver moon, 
Sailing in the sky..." Meeting my astonished gaze, the blonde winked at me 
and went on singing, "Sail, baby, sail..." I fled away into the Art Room. 


Here I looked at the cultural questions spread out on the Art Librarian's 
desk, History of the bath tub. Rise and fall of the dining room. Descrip- 
tion of a bidet. What does it mean in flower language when my boy friend 
sends me red and yellow roses? Is a full house in poker higher than four of 
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a kind?.. A note on the calendar said, "I'm hunting pictures", so I located 
the picture drawers and observed a librarian parceling out search cards to a 
helper: "Wilfred, you take the first part of the alphabet. Hunt for pictures 
of the Church of England, Burnt Offerings, and Counterfeit Money Being Made. 
I'll hunt for Heaven and Hell, Space Flight, and Religious Reactions." 


I retreated to the Music Desk to hear the blonde tell her assistant, 
"Gracie, see if you can find the name of the man who kept calling Chloe in 
the song. Mr. Brown needs a name for his dog Chloe's mate, and he thought 
Chloe's boy friend would do." 


I dodged into the Philosophy Room for peace and quiet, but the desk was 
a Babel of voices twittering, "Does the Pope get a crown at his coronation? 
Which executives started as male secretaries? Who sprang full-grown from the 
head of whom? Is good government important to God? Are you brighter under- 
weight or overweight? How can I hypnotize another 8th grader till he feels 
no pain? How big was Noah's Ark? Why did the Hebrews dance? 


Here I swallowed two tranquilizers, but was unable to continue. My Non- 
sense Computer was overheating, and I had heard quite enough. On the way out, 
I heard the music assistant say, "Chloe's boy friend is strictly anonymous, 
and aren't pinkletinks Pennsylvania Dutch frogs?" The reply, "Throw them 
back to Reference Desk, then, and tell 'em I hope they croak!" - (Signed) 

B, Grimm, Inspector of Manners and Customs. 


P.S. It will not be enough to throw out nonsense questions. We must throw out 
the librarians who tolerate nonsense and even enjoy it, like the one who quoted 
"Much madness is divinest sense", a subversive poem=if"l ewerheard one.-B.G. 


CONCLUSION 


Whether the next stage of the Private Library Inquiry will take up the 
censorship of librarians is an interesting speculation beyond our present frame 
of reference. What action will be taken on the Grimm Report will never be 
publicly disclosed, for this is a Private Inquiry. The rest is silence, except 
for the sound of the pinkletinks, 


* * 
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